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PSALMS. 



PSALM 1.— N. V. 

Tune, Old 108th. 

The way and end of the righteous andwtcked, 

1. 

How blest is he, who ne'er consents 

By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 

Where men profanely talk ; 

2. 
But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day. 

And meditates by night. 

3, 

Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams. 

With timely fruit does bend. 
He still shall floxnish, and success 

All his designs attend. 

4. 
For God approves the just man's way«. 

To happiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and the paths they tread» 

Shall both in ruin end. 

B 



PSALM 3.— N. V. 
Tune, St. James. 

Trust in God under dejection of spirit, 

1. 

How many. Lord, of late are grown 

The troublers of my peace ! 
And, as their nmnbers hourly rise. 

So does their rage increase. 

2. 

But thou, O Lord, art my defence ; 

On thee my hopes rely ; 
Thou art my glory, and shalt yet 

Lift up my head on high. 

3. 

Guarded by him, I laid me down 

My sweet repose to take ; 
For I through him securely sleep. 

Through him in safety wake. 

4. 

Salvation to the Lord belongs. 

He only can defend ; 
His blessing he extends to all 

That on his pow'r depend. 



PSALM IV.-N. V. 

Tune, Bedford. 

The Christian relies on God alone for safety. 

1. 

O Lord, that art my righteous Judge, 

To my complaint give ear ; 
Thou still redeem'st me from distress ; 

Have mercy. Lord, and hear. 

2. 

While worldly minds impatient grow 
. More prosp'rous times to see, 
Still let the glories of thy face 
Shine brightly, Lord, on me. 

3. 

So shall my heart overflow with joy. 

More lasting, and more true. 
Than their's^ who stores of com and wine 

Successively renew, 

4. 

Then down in peace 1*11 lay my head. 

And take my needful rest ; 
No other guard, O Lord, I crave. 

Of thy defence possessed. 

b2 



PSALM 5.— N. V. 

Tune, Cambridge. 

A prayer for Divine protection and support, 

1. 

Lord, hear the voice of my complaint. 

Accept my secret pray'r ; 
To thee alone, my King, my God, 

Will I for help repair. 

2. 

Thou in the mom my voice ehalt hear ; 

And with the dawn of day 
To thee devoutly Til look up» 

To thee devoutly pray. 

3. 

Conduct me hy thy righteous laws. 

For watchful is my foe ; 
Therefore, O Lord, make plain the way 

Wherein I ought to go. 

4. 

To righteous men the righteous Lord 

His blessings will extend, 
And with his favour all his saints. 

As with a shield, defend. 



PSALM 8.— N. V. 

Tune, St. David's. 

The wonders of creation and redemption, 

1. 

O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art thou» 

How glorious is thy name. 

2. 

In heav'n thy wond*rous acts are sung. 

Nor fully numher*d there ; 
And yet thou mak'st the infant tongue 

Thy boundless praise declare. 

3. 

When heav'n, thy beauteous work on high, 

£mploys my wond*ring sight ; 
The moon that nightly rules the sky. 

With stars of feebler light ; 

4. 

What's man, I ask, that, Lord, thou lov'st 

To keep him in thy mind ? 
Or what his oflspring, that thou prov'st 

To them so wond'rous kind ? 
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PSALM 9.— N. V. 
Tune, Sheldon. 

Tlianksgiving to God for providential care 

of his servants, 

1. 

To celebrate thy praise, O Lord, 

I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the listening world thy works, 

Thy wond'rous works, declare. 



The thought of them shall to my soul 

Ebcalted pleasure bring ; 
Whilst to thy name, O thou Most High, 

Triumphant praise I sing. 

3. 

All those who have his goodness prov'd 

Will in his truth confide ; 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 

That on his help relied. 

4. 

Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, 

IVom Sion, his abode ; 
Proclaim his deedsT, till all the world 

Confess no other God. 



PSALM 14.— N. V. 

Tune, Bramcoate. 

God's wrath (igainst sitmersy and favour to 

the righteous, 

1. 

The Lord look'd down from heav'n's high tow'r. 
And all the sons of men did view. 

To see if any own'd his pow'r. 
If any truth or justice knew. 

2. 

But all, he saw, were gone aside. 
All were degen'rate grown and base ; 

None took religion for then* guide. 
Not one of all the sinful race. 

.3. 

How will they tremble then for fear. 

When his just wrath shall them o'ertake ; 

For to the righteous, God is near. 
And never will their cause forsake. 

4. 

Ill men, in vain, with scorn expose 

Those methods, which the good pursue ; 

8ince God a refuge is for those 
"Whom his just eyes with favour vi«w. 



8 
PSALM 16.— N. V. 

Tmie, Bedford. 

Tru^t in God^ in hopes of a joyful resur- 

reciiofi. 



I strive each action to approve 

To God's all-Beeing eye ; 
No danger shaU my hopes remove. 

Because he still is nigh. 

2. 

Therefore my heart all grief defies. 

My glory does rej<nce ; 
My flesh shall rest in hope to rise, 

Wak'd by his pow'rfiil voice. 

3. 

Thou, Lord, when I resign my breath. 
My soul from hell shalt free ; 

Nor let thy Holy One in death 
The least corruption see. 

4. 

Thou shalt the paths of life display. 
Which to thy presence lead ; 

Where pleasures dwell without allay. 
And joys that never fade. 
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PSALM 1 8— O. V. 
Tone, Wakefield. 

Confidence in Gody cmd delvoerance hy him. 

1. 

O God, my strength and fortitude. 

Of force I must love thee ; 
Thou art my castle and defence. 

In my necessity. 



When sore beset with pain and grief 
I pray'd to God for grace ; 

And he forthwith heard my complaint. 
Out of his. holy place. 

3. 

The Lord descended from above. 
And bow'd the heav'ns most high ; 

And underneath his fieet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 



He brought me forth in open place. 
That so I might be free ; 

And kqpt me safe, because he had 
A favour unto me. 
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PSALM 19.— N. V. 
Tune, 9t. James. 

The heavens declare the glory of Grod. 

1. 

The heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord, 

Which that alone can fill ; 
The firmament and stars express 

Their great Creator's skill. 

2. 

The dawn of each returning day 
Fresh beams of knowledge brings ; 

And from the dark returns of night 
Divine instruction springs. 

3. 

Their pow'rfiil language to no realm 

Or region is confin'd ; 
'Tis nature's voice, and understood 

Alike by all mankind. 

4. 

Their doctrine doth its sacred sense 
Through earth's extent display ; 

Whose bright contents the circling sun 
Doth round the world oonrey. 
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PSALM 19.-*N. V. 
Tune, Sheffield. 

Far deliverance from sm and error. 

1. 

The statutes of the Lord are just. 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands, in search of truth. 

Assist the feeblest sight. 

2. 

My trusty counsellors they are, . 

And friendly warnings give ; 
Sirine rewards attend on those 

Who by thy preoqpts lire. 

3. 

Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 

Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by thy grace preserv'd, I may 

The great transgressbn flee. 

4. 

Se shall my jnray'r and praises be 

With thy acceptance blest ; 
And I secure on thy defence, 

My Strength and Saviour, rest. 

c 2 
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PSALM 23— N. V. 
Tone, New London. 

Ood^B providenHal care of his people^ 

1. 

The Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 

Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The shepherd, by whose constant care 

My wants are all supplied. 

2. 

In pastures fair he makes me feed. 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 

Refreshing water flows. 

3. 

He doth my wand'ring soul reclaim. 

And, to his endless praise. 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 

In his most righteous ways. 

4. 

Since God doth thus his wond'rous love. 

Through all my life extend. 
That life to him I will devote, 

And in his temple spend. 
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PSALM 24.— N. V. 
Tone, Melody. 

For Ascengian Day. 

1. 

&ect your heads, eternal gates, 

Unfold, to entertain 
The King of glory ; see, he comes. 

With his celestial train. 

2. 

Who is the King of glory ? who } 
The Lord, for strength renown'd 

In battle mighty, o'er his foes 
Eternal victor crown'd. 

3. 

£rect your heads, ye gates, unfold. 

In state to entertain 
The King of glory ; see, he comes. 

With all his shining train. 

4. 

Who is the King of glory ? who ? 

The Lord of hosts renown'd ; 
Of glory he alone is King, 

Who is with glory crown'd. 
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JPSALM 25.— N. V. 
Tune* Watchfium. 

The sinner^s hope in God's vnercy. 

1. 

Thy mercies and tiiy love, 

O Lord, recall to mind ; 
And graciously continue still. 

As thou wert ever, kind. 

2. 

Let all my youthful crimes 

Be blotted out by tiiee ; 
And, fcM* thy wond'rous goodness' sake. 

In mercy think on me. 

3. 

He those in justice guides 

Who his direction seek ; 
And in his sacred paths shall lead 

The humble and the meek. 

4. 

Through all the ways of God 
Both truth and mercy shine. 

To such as with religious hearts 
To his blest will incline. 
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PSALM 27.— N. V. 
Tone, Sheffield. 

For dimne protection and support, 

1. 

Continue, Lord, to hear my voice. 

Whene'er to thee I cry ; 
In mercy my complaints receive. 

Nor my request deny. 

2. 

Then hide not thou thy face, O Lord, 

Nor me in wrath reject ; 
My God and Saviour, leave not him 

Thou didst so oft protect. 

3. 

I trusted that my fature life 

Should with thy love be crown'd ; 

Or else my fainting soul had sunk, 
With sorrow ccHnjmss'd round. 

4. 

God's time with patient faith expect. 

Who will inspire* thy breast 
With inward strength ; do thou thy part, 

And leave to him the rest. 
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PSALM 31.— N. V. 
Tuse, Mount Ephraim. 

God the preserver of such as trust in him, 

1. 

How great thy mercies are 

To such as fear thy Name ; 
Which thou, for those that trust thy care. 

Dost to the world proclaim ! 

2. 

Thou keep'st them in thy sight. 

From proud oppressors free ; 
From toDgues that do in strife delight* 

They are preserv'd by thee. 

3. 

O all ye saints, the Lord 

With eager love pursue ; 
Who to the just will help sSkft^ 

And give.^e proud their due. 

4. 

Ye that on God rely. 

Courageously proceed; 
For he will stiU your hearts supply 

With strength in time c£ msitA.. 
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PSALM 33.— N. V. 

Tunc, Melody. 

The righteous exhorted to rejoice in God. 

1. 

Let all the just to God, with joy. 

Their cheerful voices raise. 
For well the righteous it becomes 

To sing glad songs of praise. 

2. 

For faithful is the word of God, 
His works with truth abound; 

He justice loves ; and all the earth 
Is with his goodness crown'd. 

3, 

Whatever the mighty Lord decrees 

Shall stand for ever sure ; 
The settled purpose of his heart 

To ages shall endure. 

« 

4. 

How happy, then, are they to whom 

The Lord for Grod is known ; 
Whom he, from all the world besides^ 

Has chosen for hi9 Qwn! 

D 
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I 

PSALM 34.— N. V. 

Tune, Lincoln. 

Praise for deliverance from trouble. 

1. 

Tlirough all the changing scenes of life. 

In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

2. 

The hosts of God encamp around 

Tlie dwellings of the just ; 
Deliv'rance he affords to all 

Who on his succour trust. 

3. 

Oh ! make hut trial of his love ; 

Experience will decide 
How bless*d they are, and only they. 

Who in his truth confide. 

4. 

Fear him, ye scdnts, and you wiU then 

Have nothing else to fear; 
Make^you his service your delight. 

Your wants shall be bis care. 
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PSALM 34.— (PART II.)— N. V. 

Tune, Deenheiid. 

God the protector of the just. 

1. 

The Lord from heav'n beholds the just 

With favourable eyes ; 
And, when distressed, his gracious ear 

Is open to their cries : 

2. 

But turns his wrathful look on those 

Whom mercy can't reclaim. 
To cut them off, and from the earth 

Blot out their hated name. 

3. 

Deliverance to his saints he gives. 
When his relief they crave : 

He's nigh to heal the broken heart. 
And contrite spirit save. 

4. 

For God preserves the souls of those 

Who on liis truth depend ; 
To them and their posterity 

His blessings shall descend. 

I) 2 
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PSALM 36.— N. V. 

Tune, Islington. 

God the unfailing source of mercy, 

1. 

O Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope. 
Above the heav'nly spheres ascends; 

Thy sacred truth's immeasur'd scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 

2. 

Thy justice, like the hills, remains; 

Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are; 
Thy providence the world sustains; 

The whole creation is thy care. 

3. 

Since of thy goodness all partake. 
With what assurance should the just 

Thy shelt'ring wings their refuge make. 
And saints to thy protection trust ! 

4. 

With Thee the springs of life remain ; 

Thy presence is eternal day: 
Oh ! let thy saints thy favour gain; 

To upright hearts thy truth display. 
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PSALM 87.— N. V. 

Tnne, Luther. 

An exhortation to trwft in God, 

1. 

Depend on God, and him obey ; 
So thou within the land shalt stay. 

Secure from danger and from want: 
Make his commands thy chief delight;. 
And he, thy duty to requite, 

Shall all thy earnest wishes grant. 

2. 

In all thy ways trust thou the Lord, 
And he will needfrd help afford 

To perfect every just design: 
He'll make, like light, serene and clear 
Thy clouded innocence appear. 

And as a mid-day sun to shine. 

3. 

His constant care the upright guides^ 
And over all their life presides; 

Their portion shall for ever last : 
They, when distress o'erwhelms the eavth» 
Shall be unmov'd, and e'en in dearth 

The happy fruits of plenty taste. 
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PSALM 37.— N. V. 

Tune, Carey. 

The righteous protected by, Gcd, 

1. 

The good man's way is God's delight. 
He orders all the steps aright 

Of him that moves by his command; 
Though he sometimes may be distressed. 
Yet shall he ne'er be quite oppressed. 

For God upholds him with his hand. 

2. 

Observe the perfect man with care. 
And mark all such as upright are; 

Their roughest days in peace shaU end: 
While on the latter end of those 
Who dare God's sacred will oppose, 

A common ruin shall attend. 

3. 

Gk)d to the just will aid afford. 
Their only safeguard is the Lord; 

Their strength in time of need is he : 
Because on him they still depend. 
The Lord wiD timely succour send. 

And from the wicked set them free. 
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PSALM 39.— N. V. 
Tune, Hackney. 

Tlie shortness and vanity of human life. 

1. 

Lord ! let me know my term of days, 

How soon my life will" end ; 
The numVous train of ills disclose 

Which this frail state attend. 

2. 

My life, thou know'st, is but a span ; 

A cypher sums my years ; 
And ev*ry nian, in best estate. 

But vanity appears. 

3. 

Man like a shadow vainly walks. 

With fruitless cares oppressed ; 
He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 

By whom 'twill be possess'd. 

4. 

Why theti should I on worthless toys 

With anxious care attend ? 
On thee alone my steadfast hope 

Shall ever, Lord, depend. 
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PSALM 41.— N. V. 
Tuae, Sheffield. 

The security of the good and charitable, 

1. 

Happy the man whose tender care 

Relieves the poor distrest ! 
When troubles compass him around. 

The Lord shall give him rest. 

2. 

The Lord his life, with blessings crown'd. 

In safety shall prolong ; 
And disappoint the will of those 

That seek to do him wrong. 

3. 

If he, in languishing estate, 

Oppressed with sickness he ; 
The Lord will easy make his bed. 

And inward streng^ wippLy. 



Let, therefore, Israel's Lord and God 
From age to age be bless'd ; 

And all the people's glad applause 
With loud AmexM expressed. 
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PSALM 46.— N. V. 
Tune, Carey. 

God our refuge. 

1. 

God is our refuge in distress, 

A present help when dangers press ; 

In him, undaunted, we'U confide ; 
Though earth were from her centre tost. 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 

Tom piece-meal by the roaring tide. 

2. 

Come, see the wonders he hath wrought ; 
On earth what desolatioid brought ; 

How he has calm'd the jarring world : 
He broke the warlike spear and bow ; 
With them their thundering chariots too 

Into devouring flames were hurl'd. 

3. 

Submit to God's almighty sway. 
For him the heathen shaU obey. 

And earth her sovereign Lord confess : 
The God of hosts conducts our arms. 
Our tow'r of refuge in alarms. 

As to our fathers in distress. 
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PSALM 47.-«N. Y. 

Time, Wiadle. 

Exhortation to praise God, 

1. 

! 
> 

O all ye people, clap your hanck. 
And witt triwiph^^ voices aing ; 

No fwee? tljie ii^glifky pp^'i? ^h^toack 
Of God, tlie luuveraftl King". 

2. 

God is ^one up, our Lord and Ki^g, 
With shpiits of joy and trum|>Qt's so1^ld; 

To hm ir^p^ted pra^s sing. 

And l^t ^^ diLe^r^ sp^g iTebonnd. 

3. 

Your utmost skill in praise be shown 
For Him, who all tjhe world comi;i;i9ndsr;. 

Who sits upoA his rightepi^f tbronie, 
Aod iipreacbi I^b away p'ei; ^ipi^Jien lim4s« 
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PSALM 48.— N. V, 
Tuhe, Wakefieia. 

God Ike preserver x>f guch a$ trust in him^ 

1. 

The Lord, tilie only God, is great* 

And greatly to be praised 
In ^kem, on whose hac^y mount 

Hid iMctedi liiroine is rais'd. 

2. 

According to his sov't-eign Name, 
His praise throii^ eartii ejcfeeiidfc ; 

His pow'rful itiin, as jostiee gihides, 
CAiaistises or defends. 

3. 

This God is ours, and will be om's. 

Whilst we in him confide ; 
Who, as he hath presferv'd ufe now, 

TiU death will be our guide. 



£ 2 
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PSALM 50.— N. V. 
Tune, Lather. 

TIte solemnity and righteoastiess . of the Jii- 

ture judgment. 

1. 

The Lord hath spoke ; the mighty God 
Hath sent his summons all abroad. 

From dawning light, till day declines : . 
The list'ning earth his voice hath heard. 
And he from Sion hath appear*d, 

Where beauty in perfection shines. 

2. 

Our God shall come, and keep no more 
Misconstra'd silence, as before ; 

But wasting flames before him send : 
Around shall tempests fiercely rage, 
Whilst he does heav*n and earth engage 

His just tribunal to attend. 

3. 

Assemble all my saints to me, 
(Thus runs the great divine decree) 

That in my lasting cov'nant live. 
And ofl^'rings bring with constant care : 
The heav'ns his justice shall declare, 

For God himself shall sentence give. 
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PSALM 5].— N..V. 

Tune, Watchman. 

Tlie penitent pleading for pardon and spi. 

ritual support. 

1. 

Have mercy. Lord, on me. 

As thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, opprest with loads of guilt. 

Thy wonted mercy find. 



In guilt each part was form'd 
Of all this siiiful frame ; 

In gmlt I was conceived, and bom 
The heir of sin and shame. 

3. 

Blot out my crying sins, 

Nor me in anger view : 
Create in me a heart that's clean. 

An upright mind renew. 

4. 

Withdraw not thou thy help. 
Nor cast me from thy sight ; 

Nor let thy holy Spirit take 
Its everlasting flight. 
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PSALM 56.— N. V. 

Tune, Clunbridge. 

Th£ Security of thode who rehf oH God. 

1. 

God's faithful promise I shall praise. 

On which I now rely : 
In God I trust, and, trusting Mm, 

The arm of flesh defy. 

2. 

m trust God's word, and so despise 
The force that man can raise : 

To thee, O God, my vows are due ; 
To thee I'll render praise. 

3. 

Thou hast retriev'd my soul from death; 

And thou wilt still secure 
The life thou hast so oft preserv'd. 

And make my footsteps sure ; 

4. 

That, thus protected by thy pow'r, 

I may this light enjoy ; 
And in the service of my God 

My lengthened days employ. 



rf: 
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TuDe, ^ermQyg^. 

God's merou ^^^^^ ^vuth the cofisUtnt subject 

of praise. 

1. 

O God, my heart ia fix'd, 'tis bent. 
Its thankful tribute ta present ; 
And, with my heart, my voice I'fi raise 
To thee, my Giod, in songs of praise. 

2. 

Awaits iSiy giory i hp,rp ax¥i 1^^ 
No longer let your strings h/^ Qiij^e ; 
And J,, is^ tajaeful part to tafeh. 
Will with the e»f\y dawn qiwi^* 

3. 

Thy praise^. Lord, I wilj. resQ^n4 
To all the^ljist'ning nations iroimd : 
Thy m«r«y hjgbjest beav> tr^sjij^da.; 
Thy truth beyond ^he^ c1qu4^ ^;(t^i\4^ 

4. 

Be thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And, as thy glory fills the sky. 
So l^t it be on earth dijBpluy'd, 
TiD thou art here, as tl^re, obey'd I 
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PSALM'59,— N. V. 

Tune, Bedford. 

God tfte only sure refv^e, 

1. 

On Thee I wait ; *tis on thy strength 

For succour I depend ; 
Tis thou, O God, art my defence, 

Who only canst defend. 

2. 

Thy mercy. Lord, which has so oft 

From danger set me free. 
Shall crown my wishes, and subdue 

My haughty foes to me. 

3. 

Whilst early I thy mercy sing, 
Thy wondrous pow'r confess ; 

For thou hast been my sure defence. 
My refuge in distress. 

4. 

*To thee with never-ceasing praise, 

O God, my strength, I'll sing : 
Thou art my God, the rock from whence 
My health and safety spring. 
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PSALM 62.— N. V. 

Tune, Windle. 

Tmst in God recommended, 

1. 

My soul for help on God relies. 
From him alone my safety flows ; 

My rock, my health, that strength supplies. 
To bear the shock of all my foes. 

2. 

God does his saving health dispense. 
And flowing blessings daily send : 

He is my fortress and defence. 
On him my soul shall still depend, 

3. 

In him, ye people, always trust. 

Before his throne pour out your hearts ; 

For God, the merciful and just. 
His timely aid to us imparts. 

4. 

Though mercy is his darling grace, 
In which he chiefly takes delight. 

Yet will he all the human race. 
According to their works, requite. 

F 
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PSALM 63.— N. V. 
Tone, Luther. 

God's wondratM love demands perpetval 
praise and thanksgiving, 

1. 

O God, my gracious God, to thee 
My morning pray'rs shall offered be, 

My lips shall always speak thy praise ; 
Because to me thy wondrous love 
Than life itself does dearer prove, 

And sheds a calm o'er all my days. 

2. 

When down I lie sweet sleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind. 

And when I wake in dead of night ; 
Because thou still does succour bring, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wing 

I rest with safety and delight. 

My life, while I that life enjoy, 
In blessing God I will employ, 

With lifted hands adore his name : 
My soul's content shall be as great 
As theirs who choicest dainties eat. 

While I with joy his praise proclaim. 
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PSALM 65.— N. V. 

Tune, Montgomery. 

God the God of the seasons. 

1. 

God, by his strength, sets fast the hills. 
And does his matchless pow'r engage, 

With which the sea*« loud waves he stills. 
And angry crowds' tumultuous rage. 

2. 

From out thy imexhausted store 

Thy rain reUeves the thirsty ground ; 

Makes lands, that barren were befpre. 
With com and useful fruits abound. 

3. 

On rising ridges down it poiirs. 
And ev'ry furrow* d valley fills ; 

Thou mak'st them soft with gentle show'rs. 
In which a blest increase distils. 

4. 

Thy goodness does the circling year 
With fresh returns of plenty crown ; 

And, when thy glorious paths appear. 
The fruitful clouds drop fatness down. 

F 2 
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PSALM 66.— (PART I.)— N. V. 
Tane, Wakefield. 

Invitation to general praise. 

1. 

Let all the lands, with shouts of joy. 

To Grod their yoices raise ; 
Sing psalms in honour c^ his Name, 

And spread his glorious praise. 

2. 

Through all the earth, the nations round 
Shall thee their God confess ; 

And, with glad hymns, their awful dread 
Of thy great Name express. 

3. 

Grod by his pow'r for ever rules ; 

His eyes the world survey : 
Let no presumptuous man rebel 

Against his sov'reign sway. 
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PSALM 66.— (PART II.)— N. V. 

Tune, Sheldon. 

Thanksgiving for pcui mercies, 

1. 

O come, all ye that fear the Lord, 

Attend with heedful care. 
Whilst I what God for me has done 

With grateful joy declare. 

2. 

As I hefore his aid implored. 
So now I praise his Name ; 

Who, if my heart had harbonr'd ain. 
Would all my pray'rs disclaim. 

3. 

But God to me, whene'er I cried. 
His gracious ear did bend ; 

And to the voice of my request 
With constant love attend. 

4. 

Then blessed for ever be my God, 

Who never, when I pray, 
Withholds his mercy from my soul. 

Nor turns his face away. 
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PSALM 67.— N. V. 

Tune, Mount Ephraim. 

For the universal spread of God^s kingdom. 

1. 

To bless thy chosen race, 

In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 

On all thy saints to shine : 

2. 

That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ; 

While distant lands their tribute pay. 
And thy salvation own. 

3. 

Let differing nations join 

To celebrate thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 

To praise thy glorious Name. 

4. 

O let them shout and sing 

With joy and pious mirth ; 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 

Shalt govern all the earth. 
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PSALM 68.— N. V. 

Tune, Islin^on. 

God the protector of the defenceless, 

1. 

To God vour voice in anthems raise, 
Jehovah's awful name he bears ; 

In him rejoice, extol his praise. 

Who rides upon high roUing spheres. 

2. 

Him, from his empire of the skies. 
To this low world compassion draws. 

The orphan's claim to patronize. 

And judge the injured widow's cause. 

3. 

'Tis God, i/vho from a foreign soil 
Restores poor exiles to their home ; 

Makes captives free, and fruitless toil 
Their proud oppressors' righteous doom. 

4. 

For benefits, each day bestow 'd. 
Be daily his great Name ador'd ; 

Who is our Saviour and our God, 
Of life and death the sovereign Lord. 
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l^.\LM 7L-^iPART I.)— N. V. 

TwM. Dnuabettd. 

1. 

In thee 1 put my steadfast trust. 
Defend me. Lord, from shame ; 

Incline thine ear, and save my aoul. 
For rigrhteous is thy Name. 

2. 

Be thou my strong ahiding-place» 

To which I may resort : 
"Tis thy decree that keeps me safe ; 

Thou art my rock and fort. 

9 

3. 

Thy righteous acts and saving heahk 
My mouth shall still declare ; 

Unahle yet to count them all. 
Though summ'd with utmost care. 

4. 

While Gk)d vouchsafes me his support, 

m in his strength go on ; 
All other righteousness disclaim. 

And mention his alone. 
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PSALM 71.— .(PART II.)— N. V. 

Tune, Deanhead. 

The wondrous works of God a constant 

theme of praise, 

1. 

Thou, Lord, hast taught me from my youth 

To praise thy glorious Name ; 
And, ever since, thy wondrous works 

Have been my constant theme. 

How high thy justice soars, O God ! 

How great and wondrous are « 

The mighty works which thou hast done ! 

Who may with thee compare ? 

3. 

My tongue thy just and righteous acts 

Shall all the day proclaim ; 
Because thou didst confound my foes, 

And brought'st them all to shame. 

4. 

Then joy shall fill my mouth, and songs 

Employ my cheerful voice ; 
My grateful soul, by thee redeemed. 

Shall in thy strength rejoice. 
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PSALM 73.— N. V. 

Tunc, Windle. 

God the strength and eternal portion of 
such as trust in him, 

1. 

Whom, Lord, in hfiav'n, but thee alone. 

Have I, whose faTOur I require ? 
Throughout the spacious earth there's none 

That I, besides thee, can desire. 

2. 

My trembling flei^ and aching heart 

May often £edl to succour me ; 
But Thou shalt inward strength impart, 

And my eternal portion be. 

3. 

Then is it not most good and just 
That I should still to God repair ? 

In him I'll always put my trust. 

And will his wondrous works declare. 
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PSALM 80.— N. V. 
Tune, Pern. 

Far ike light of God's countenance. 

I. 

O Israel's Shepherd, Joseph's Guide, 
Our prayVs to thee voachB«fe to hear ; 

Thou that ou cherubim dost ride. 
With thy salvation's light appear ! 

2. 

Do thou convert us. Lord, do tiiou 
The lustre of* thy face display ; 

And all the ills we suffer now. 
Like scattered clouds, shall pass away. 



So shall we still continue free 

From whatsoe'er deserves thy blame ; 
And, quicken'd and renew'd by Thee, 

Will always praise thy holy Nfune. 
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PSALM 84.— N. V. 

Tune, Cambridge. 

The means of grace and the hope of glory. 

1. 

O God of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place. 
Where thou, enthron'd in glory, shew'st 

The brightness of thy face ! 

2. 

Thrice happy they, whose choice has thee 

Their sure protection made ; 
Who love to tread the sacred ways 

That to thy dwellmg lead ! 

3. 

They shall proceed from strength to strength, 

And still approach more near. 
Till all on Sion's holy mount 

Before their God appear. 

4. 

For God, who is our sun and shield, 

Will grace and glory .give ; 
And no good thing will he withhold 

From them that justly live. 
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PSALM 86.— N. V. 

Tune, Irish. 

The goodness and redeeming love of God. 

I. 

Thou, Lord, art good> nor only good. 

But prompt to pardon too ; 
Of plenteous mercy to all those 

Who for thy mercy sue. 

2. 

Teach me thy way, O Lord, and I 
From truth shall ne*er depart : 

In reverence to thy sacred Name 
Devoutly fix my heart. . 

3. 

Thy boundless mercy shown to me. 
Transcends my pow*r to tell ; 

For thou hast oft redeem'diny soul 
From lowest depths of hell. 

4. 

Thee will I praise, O Lord, my God, 
Praise thee with heart sincere ; 

And to thy everlasting Name 
Eternal trophies rear. 
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PSALM 89.— (PART I.)— N. V. 
Tune, Windle. 

The never-failing mercy^ truth, cuid love of 

God, 

1. 

Thy mercies. Lord, rfiall be my song. 
My song on them shall ever dwell ; 

To ages yet unborn my tongue 
Thy never-foiling truth shall tell. 

2. 

I have affirm* d, and stiU maintain, 

Thy mercy shall for ever last ; 
Thy truth, that does the heav'ns sustain. 

Like them shall stand for ever fieust. 

3. 

In thee the sov'reign right remains 

Of earth and heav'n ; thee. Lord, alone 

The world, and aU that it contains. 
Their Maker and IVeserver own. 

4. 

For 8uoh stupendous truth and love 
Both heav'n and earth just praises owe ; 

By choirs of angels sung above, ^ 

And by assembled saiato below. 
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PSALM 89.— (PART 11.)— N. V. 

Tune, Peru. 

The happiness of God's saints. 

1. 

Thy arm is mighty, strong thy hand. 
Yet, Lord, thou dost with justice reign ; 

Possess*d of absolute command. 
Thou truth and mercy dost maintain. 

2. 

Happy» thrice happy» they who hear 
Thy sacred trumpet's joyful sound ; 

Who may at festivals appear. 

With thy most glorious presence croii^'d ! 

3. 

Thy saints shall always be o'eijoy'd, 
Who on thy sacred Name rely ; 

And, in thy ri^teousness employed. 
Above their foes be rais'd «i high. 

4. 

For in thy strength they shall advatlbe. 
Whose conquests froto thy fatvbUf spring ; 

The Lord of HoMs is 6ur dfctehfte. 
And Israel's Holy Oife </iir Kiiig. 
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PSALM 90.— N. V. 

Tune, Harrington. 

Prayer for wisdom to improve our short and 
uncertain term of life, 

1. 

O Lord, the saviour and defence 

Of us, thy chosen race. 
From age to age thou still hast been 

Our sure abiding-place. 

2. 

Before Aou brought* st the mountains forth, 
Or th' earth and world didst frame, 

Thou always wert the mighty God, 
And ever art the same. 

3. 

Thou tumest man, O Lord, to dust, 

Of which he first was made ; 
And when thou speak* st the word, Return, 

'Tis instantly obey' d. 

4. 

So teach us, Lord, th* uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind. 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 

May ever be inclined. 



49 

PSApl 91.— N. V. 
Safety under divine protection. 

Tune, Carey. 

1. 

He, that has God his guardian made. 
Shall under the Almighty's shade 

Secure and undisturbed abide : 
Thus to my soul of him Fll say. 
He is my fortress and my stay, 

My God, in whom I will confide. 

2. 

His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free thee from the fowler's snare, 

And from the noisome pestilence : 
He over thee his wings shall spread. 
And cover thy imguarded head ; 

His truth shall be thy strong defence. 

3. 

Because, with well-plac'd confidence. 
Thou mak'st the Lord thy sure defence, 

And on the Highest dost rely ; 
Therefore no ill shall thee befall, 
Nor to thy healthful dwelling shall 

Any infectious plague draw nigh. 

H 
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PSALM 93.— N. V. 
God's power amd fidthfuUMss^ 

Tune, Hopton. 

1. 

With glory clad, with strength airay'd, 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigna, 

The world's foundations strongly laid, 
And the vast fiabrio still sustains^ 

2. 

How surely stablish'd is thy throne. 
Which shall no change or period see ; 

For thou, O Lord, and thou alone. 
Art God from all eternity ! 

3. 

The floods, O Lordj lift up their voice, 
Axsdt toss the troubled waves on> high ; 

But Thou above canst still their noise. 
And make the angfy sea comply. 

4. 

Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure ; 

And they that in thy house would dwell, 
T^at happy station to secure; 

Must still in hoMnea» eaoceL 
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PSALM 94.— N. V. 

Tfie blessedthess of those who ham God far 

their guide. 

Tune, Harrington. 

1. 

Bless'd is the man whom tibou^ O Lord, 

In kindness dost chastise. 
And by thy sacred rules to walk 

Dost lovingly advise . 

2. 

This man shall rest and safety iind 

In seasons of distress ; 
Whilst God prepares a pit for those 

That stubbornly transgress, 

3. 

For God will never from his saints 

His favour wholly take ; 
His own possession and his lot 

He will not quite forsake. 

4. 

My sure defence is firmly placM 

In God the Lord most high : 
He is my rock, to which i may 

For refuge always fly. 
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PSALM 95.— N. V, 
God praised in the sanctttary. 

Tune, Hopto 

1. 

O come, loud anthems let us sing. 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King ; 

For we our voices high should raise. 
When our salvation's rock we praise. 

2. 

'. O let us to his courts repair. 

And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

3. 

Into his presence let us haste. 

To thank him for his favours past ; 

To him address, in joyful songs. 

The praise that to his Name belongs. 

4. 

For God, the Lord, enthroned in state. 
Is with unrivall'd glory great ; 

A King superior far to all. 

Whom gods the heathen falsely call. 
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PSALM 96.— N. V. 
The whole world exhorted to praise God. 

Tune, Luther. 

1. 

Sing to the Lord a new-made song ; 
Let earth, in one assembled throng. 

Her great Redeemer's praise resound : 
Sing to the Lord, and bless his Name, 
From day to day his praise proclaim. 

Who us has with salvation crown*d : 
To heathen lands his fame rehearse. 
His wonders to the universe. 

2. 

Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns. 
Whose power the universe sustains. 

And banish'd justice will restore : 
Let, therefore, heav'n new joys confess. 
And heav'nly mirth let earth express ; 

It's loud applause let ocean roar ; 
It's mute inhabitants rejoice. 
And for this triumph find a voice. 
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PSALM 100.— O. V. 

Qed, omr {3reatm' tsmd JPresertter, io be teor- 
shipped in the sanctuary. 

Proper Tune. 

1. 

All people that on earth do dwell. 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 

Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
Conne j% be^M-e kkn «nd rcjoiee. 

2. 

The Lord, ye koiow, ds iGod iadsed. 
Without our aid he did us make ; 

We are his flock, he doth us feed. 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3. 

O enter, then^ his gates with praise ; 

Approach with joy his courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and hless his name always. 

For it is seemly so to do. 

4. 

For why } 'Hie Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 

And shall from age to age endure. 
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PSALM lOa— N. V. 

Godr^ out Ctteator (md P^es^fver^ t4f be wtfr- 
shipped in the semcttmry. 

Tunev Denmark. 

1. 

With one conflent let all t&e earth 
To God their cheerfdl voices rahse ; 

Glad homage pay witb awM mirth'. 
And sing before him songs of praM^. 

2. 

Convinced that he is God alone, 

From whom both we and aU pi^feeed; 

We, whom he chooses' for his ctwn. 
The flock that he vouchemfbff to fetit, 

3. 

O enter, tiien, his temple-gate. 

Thence to his courts devoutly presnf; 

And still yomr gratefhl hynrn^ repeat. 
And still his Name Willi prases Wank, 

4. 

For he's the Lord,- supremely good. 

His mercy is for ever sure : 
His truth, which always firndy stood; 

To endless a|fes' liludl endtn'e. 
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PSALM 102.— N. V. 

Heaven and earth shall pass away^ but God 

is unchangeable. 

Tune, Irish. 

1. 

God, from his blest abode on high, 

His gracious beams displayed : 
The Lord from heav'n, his lofty throne. 

Has all th* earth surveyed. 

2. 

The strong foundations of the earth 

Of old by thee were laid ; 
Thy hands the beauteous arch of heav'n 

With wondrous skill have made. 

3. 

Whilst thou for ever shalt endure. 

They soon shall pass away ; 
And, like a garment often worn. 

Shall tarnish and decay. 

4. 

But thy eternal state, O Lord, 
No length of time shall waste ; 

The mem'ry of thy wondrous works 
From age to age shall last. 
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PSALM 103.— N. V. 

Tune, Bramcoate. 

The boundless love of God. 

1. 

My soul, inspir'd with sacred love, 
God's holv Name for ever bless ; 
Of all his favours mindful prove. 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

2. 

'Tis he that all thy sins forgives. 

And after sickness makes thee sound. 

From danger he thy life retrieves. 

By him with grace and mercy crown'd. 

3. 

As high as heav'n its arch extends 
Above this little spot of clay. 

So much his boundless love transcends 
'Hie small respects that we can pay. 

4. 

As far as 'tis from east to west. 
So far has he our sins remov'd ; 

Who, with a father's tender breast. 
Has such as fear him alwavs lov*d. 

1 
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PSALM 104 O, V. 

Tune, Handel. 

The glory, fcisdow, ami goodness of God. 

1. 

My soul, praise the Lord, 

Si)eak good of his Name ; 
O Lt)rd our g^reat God, 

How do6t thou appear ! 
Surpassing in glory. 

So great is thy fame ; 
Honour and Majesty 

In thee shine most clear. 

2. 

With light, as a robe, 

Thou hast thyself clad ; 
Whereby all the earth 

Thy greatness may see ; 
Tlic heav'ns in such sort 

Thou also hast spread. 
That thev to a curtain 

("ompared may be. 

3. 

flow sundry, O Lord, 

Are all tiiv works found ; 
With wisdom full great * 

They are indeed wrought ! 
So that the whole world 

Of thy praise doth sound ; 
Thy grace and thy riches, 

i^ceed all men's thought. 
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PSALM 105.— N.V. 

Tune, Cambridge. 

Invitation to rejoice in God, 

1. 

O render thanks, and bless the Lord ; 

Invoke his sacred Name ; 
Acquaint the nations with his deeds. 

His matchless deeds proclaim. 

2. 

The wonders that his hands have wrought 

Keep thankfully in mind ; 
The righteous statutes of his mouth. 

And laws to us assign'd. 

3. 

Rejoice in his almighty Name, 

Alone to be ador'd ; 
And let their hearts o'erflow witii joy. 

That humbly seek the Lord. 

4. 

Seek ye the Lord ; his saving strength 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And, where he'^ ev«r p^resent, seek 

His face for everittore. 
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PSALM 106.— N. V. 
Tone, Peru. 

The happiness of those who know and obey 

God* 8 will. 

1. 

O render thanks to God above. 

The fountain of eternal love ! 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 

Has stood, and shaU for ever last. 

2. 

Who can his mighty deeds express. 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 

What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

3. 

Happy are they, and only they. 

Who from His judgments never stray ; 

Who know what's right, nor only so. 
But always practise what they know. 

4. 

Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
'Hiou to thy chosen dost afford : 

When thou return* st to set them free. 
Let thy salvation visit me ! 
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PSALM 108.— N. V. 

Tune, Irish. 

The mercy and truth of God a subject for 

praise. 

1. 

O God, my heart is fully bent 

To magnify thy Name ; 
My tongue, with cheerful songs of praise. 

Shall celebrate thy fame. 

2. 

To all the list'ning tribes, O Jx)rd, 

Thy wonders I wiU tell ; 
And to those nations sing thy praise 

That round about us dwell. 

• 
3. 

Because thy mercy's boundless height 

The highest heav'n transcends ; 
And far beyond th' aspiring clouds 

Thy faithful truth extends. 

4. 

Be thou, O God, exalted high 

Above the starry frame ; 
And let the world, with one consent. 

Confess thy glorious Name. 
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PSALM 111.— N. V. 

Tune, IiUngtoQ. 

God*8 workSf bounty^ and wisdom to be 

praised. 

1. 

Praise ye the Lord ; our God to praise 
My soul her utmost powers shall raise ; 

With private friends, and in the throng 
Of saints, his praise shall be my song*. 

2. 

His works are all of matchless fiame. 

And universal glory claim ; 
His truth, confirm'd through ages past. 

Shall to eternal ages last. 

3. 

His bounty, like a flowing tide. 

Has all his servants' wants supplied ; 

And he will ever keep in mind 
His cov'nant, with our ftUiiers sign'd. 

4. 

Who wisdom's sacred prize would win. 
Must with the fear of God begin ; 

Immortal praise and heavenly ddil 
Have they, who know «addo Ms wilL 
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PSALM 112.-^0. V. 

Tune, Carey. 

The blessedness of the righteous, 

1. 

The man is blest that God doth fear. 
And that his law doth love indeed ; 

His seed on earth God will uprear. 
And Mess fiuoh as from him proceed ; 

His house with riches he will fill. 

His righteousness endure shaH still. 



Unto the righteous doth arise 
In trouble joy, in darkness light : 

Compassion great is in his eyes. 
And mercy always in his sight : 

Yea, pity moveth him to lend. 

He doth with judgment things expend. 

3. 

And surely he shall never, fail. 
For in remembrance had is he ; 

Nor tidings ill his mind assail, 

Who in the Lord sure hope doth s^e : 

His heart is firm, his fear is paat. 

For he shall see his foes down east. 
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PSALM 113.— N.V. 

Taney Luther. 

The glory and condescending goodness of 

God. 

1. 
Ye saints and servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his Name record. 

His sacred Name for ever bless : 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays. 

Due praise to his great Name address. 

2. 

God through the world extends his sway ; 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of his glory are : 
With Him, whose majesty excels. 
Who made the heav'n in which he dwells. 

Let no created pow'r compare. 

3. 

Though 'tis beneath his state to view 
In highest heav'n what angels do. 

Yet He to earth vouchsafes his care : 
He takes the needy from his cell. 
Advancing him in courts to dwell. 

Companion to the greatest there. 
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PSALM 116.— N. V. 

Tune, Cambridge. 

A grateful acknowledgement of God's 

mercies. 

1. 

How just and merciful is God ! 

How gracious is the Lord ! 
Who saves the helpless, and to me 

Did timely aid afford. 

2. 

TTien, free from pensive cares, my soul. 

Resume thy wonted rest ; 
For God has wondrously to thee 

His bounteous love expressed. 

3. 

When death alarm*d me, He remov'd 

My dangers and my fears : 
My feet from falling He secured. 

And dried my eyes from tears. 

4. 

Therefore my life's remaining years, 

Which God to me shall lend, 
Will I in praises to his Name, 

And in his service, spends 

K 
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I^ALM 117.— H.V. 

Tone, Old 108. 

An exhortation to universal praise, 

1. 

With cheerful notes let all the earth 
To heay'n their Toices mice : 

Let all, inspired with ^o^ tuiHh, 
Sing solemn hymns of praise. 

2. 

God*8 tender mercy knows no bo«n4» 
His truth shall ne'er decay : 

Then let the willing nations round 
Their groteAil tribute pay. 
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PSALM 118.— N.V. 
Tune, St. James. 

God to be praised in the sanctuary for 
mercies vouchsafed. 

1. 

When God had sorely me chastis'dj, 

UAtil of hope hereav'd. 
His mercy from the gates of death 

My ftdntmg life repriev'd. 

2. 

Then open wide the temple-gates 

To which the just repair. 
That I may enter in, and praise 

My great Deliv'rer there. 

3. 

Within those gates of God's abode 
To which the righteous press. 

Since Thou hast heard, and set me safe. 
Thy holy Name I'll bless. 

4. 

O, then, with me give thanks to Ged, 
Who still does gracious prove ; 

And let the tribute of our praise 
Be endless as his love. 
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PSALM 119.— (PART I.)— N. V. 

Tune, Wakefield. 

God's word the only sure guide of youth. 

1. 

How shall the young preserve their ways 

From all pollution free ? 
By making. Lord, their course of life 

With Thy commands agree. 

2. 

With hearty zeal for Thee I seek. 

To Thee for succour pray ; 
O suffer not my careless steps 

From thy right paths to stray. 

3. 

Safe in my heart, and closely hid. 

Thy word, my treasure, lies ; 
To succour me with timely aid, 

When sinful thoughts arise, 

4. 

Secured by that, my grateful soul 

Shall ever bless thy Name : 
O teach me, then, by thy just law* 

My future life to ^ame. 
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PSALM 119.— (PART II.)— N. V. 

Tune, Sheldon. 

For wisdom and strength to walk in God's 

ways, 

1. 

Instruct me in thy statutes, Lord, 

Thy righteous paths display ; 
That I from them, through all my life. 

May never go astray. 

2. 

If Thou true wisdom from above 

Wilt graciously impart. 
To keep thy perfect laws I will 

Devote my zealous hecut. 

3. 

Do Thou to thy most just commands 

Incline my willing heart ; 
Let no desire of worldly wealth 

From thee my thoughts divert. 

4. 

From those vain objects turn my eyes. 
Which this false world displays; 

But give me lively pow'r and strength 
To keep Thy righteous ways. 
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PSALM 119.-^(PAJIT III.)— N. V. 
Tune, New London. 

T%e benefit of afflictions. 

1. 

Tis good for me that I have felt 

Affliction's chast'ning rod. 
That I might duly learn and keep 

The statutes of my God. 

2. 

Before affliction stopp'd my course. 

My footsteps went astray ; 
But I have since been disciplin'd 

Thy precepts to obey, 

3. 

With me, thy servant, thou hast dealt 

Most graciously, O Lord ; 
Repeated benefits bestow' d. 

According to thy word. 

4. 

Thou art, O Lord, supremely good, 

And all thou dost is sp ; 
On me, thy statutes to discern. 

Thy saving skill bestow. 
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PSALM 121.— N.V. 

Tune, Deanhead. 

Reliance iip(m God in the pilgrimage of life. 

I. 

To Sion's hill I lift my eyes. 

From thence expecting aid ; 
From Sion's hill, and Sion's God, 

Who heav'n and earth has made. 

2. 

Then thou, my soul, in peace repose, 

Thy Guardian will not sleep ; 
His watchful care, that Israel i^ards, 

Will Uiee in safety keep. 

3. 

Sheltered beneath th* Almighty's wings. 

Thou shalt securely rest ; 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 

By day or night molest. 

4. 

At home, abroad, in peace, in war» 

Thy God shall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee through life's pilgrinutipe 

Safe to thy journey's end. 
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PSALM 130.— N. V. 

Tunc, Mount Ephraim. 

Waiting upon God, with trust in his redeem* 

ing mercy, 

1. 

My soul with patience waits 

For Thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy promise built^ 

Thy never-failing word. 

2. 

My longing eyes look out 

For Thy enlivening ray. 
More duly than the morning watch 

To spy the dawning day. 

3. 

Let Israel trust in God, 

No bounds his mercy knows ; 
The plenteous source from which alone 

Eternal succour flows : 

4. 
Whose friendly streams to us 

Supplies in want convey ; ~ 
A healing spring, a spring to cleans6 

And wash our guilt away. 
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PSALM 133.— N. V. 

Tune, Sheffield. 

The happiness of unity and concord amongst 

brethren^ 

1. 

How vast must their advantage be. 
How great their pleasure prove. 

Who live like brethren, and consent 
In offices of love ! 

2. 

True love is like that precious oil 
Which, pour*d on Aaron's head. 

Ran down his beard, and o'er his robes 
It's costly moisture shed. 

3. 

'Tis like refreshing dew, which does 

On Hermon's top distil ; 
Or like the early drops that fall 

On Sion's fruitful hill. 

4. 

For Sion is the chosen seat. 

Where the Almighty King 
The promised blessing has ordain'd, 

And life's eternal spring. 
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PSALM ) 36.— N. V. 

Tune, St. Swithun's. 

God to be praised for the wanders of creation 

and redemption, 

1. 

To God, the mighty Lord, 

Your jojrful thanks repeat ; 
To him due praise afford. 
As good as he is great ; 
For God does prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

2. 

By. His almighty hand 

Amazing works are wrought ; 
The heav'ns by His command 

Were to perfection brought r 

For God, &c, 

3. 

He, in our depth of woes, 

On us with favour thought. 
And from our cruel foes 

In peace and safety brought : 

For God, &c. 

4. 

He does the food supply 

On which all creatures live r 
To God who reigns on high 
Eternal praises give : 
For Giod will prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 
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PSALM 139.~.(PART I.)— N. V. 
Tune, Hopton. 

The omniscience and omnipresence of Ood. 

1. 

• 

Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known 

My rising up and lying down ; 
My secret thoughts are known to thee. 

Known long before conceiv'd by me. 

2. 

Thine eye my bed and path surveys. 
My public haunts and private ways ; 

Thou know' St what 'tis my lips would vent. 
My yet unutter'd words' intent. 

3. 

Surrounded by Thy pow'r I stand. 

On ev'ry side I find Thy hand : 
O skill, for human reach too high ! 

Too dazzling bright for human eye ! 

4. 

Oh, could I so perfidious be. 

To think of once deserting Thee, 

Where, Lgrd, could I thy influence shim ? 
Or whither from thy presence run? 

l2 
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PSALM 139.— (PART II.)— N. V. 
Toner Montgomery. 

The wonderjul cmd ^acious acts of Qod in 
our creation and preservation. 

1. 

I'll praise Thee, from whose hands I cune, 
A work of such a curious frame : 
The wonders Thou in me hast shown. 
My soul with gp-atefrd joy must own. 

2. 

Let me acknowledge too» O God, 
That, since this maze of life I trod. 
Thy thoughts of love to me surmount 
The pow'r of numbers to recount. 

3. 

Far sooner could I reckon o^er 
The sands upon the ocean's shore : 
Each mom, revising what I've done, 
I find th' account but new begun. 

4. 

Search, try, O God, my thoughts and heart. 
If mischief lurks in any part ; 
Correct me where I go astray. 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 
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• PSALM 146. —N. V. 

Tune, Old 108. 

God the protector of the defenceless. 

1. 

The Lord, who made both heav'n and earthy 

And all that they contain. 
Will never qnit his steadfast truth. 
Nor make his promise vain. 

2. 

The poor opprest from all their wrongs 

Are eas'd by His decree ; 
He gives the hungry needful food. 

And sets the prisoners free. 

3. 

By Him the blind receive their sight. 

The weak and fall'n He rears ; 
With kind regard and tender love 

He for the righteous cares. 

4. 

The stranger He preserves from harm. 

The orphan kindly treats ; 
Defends the widow, and the wiles 

Of wicked men defeats. 
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PSALM 148.— N.V. ^ 

Tune, St. Swithan*8. 

Tke whole creation exhorted to praise Grod^ 

I. 

Ye boundless realms of joy» 
Exalt your Maker's fame ; 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame : 
Your voices raise 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim. 
To sing his praise. 

2. 

Thou moon, that rul'st the night» 
Thou sun, that guid'st the day„ 
Ye glitt'ring stars of light. 
To Him your homage pay : 
His praise declare. 
Ye heav'ns above, 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

3. 

Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise his holy Name, 
By whose almighty word 
They all from nothing came i 
And all shall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. > 
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PSALM 149.— N. V. 

Tunei Handel. 

A psalm of adoration, 

1. 

O praise ye the Lord, 

Prepare your glad voice, 
His praise in the great 

Assembly to sing : 
In our great Creator 

Let Israel rejoice ; 
And children of Sion 

Be glad in their King. 

2. 

Let them his great fame 

Most widely extend; 
With timbrel and harp 

His praises express ; 
Who always takes pleasure 

His saints to defend, 
And with his salvation 

The humble to bless. 

3. 

With glory adom'd. 

His people shall sing 
To Grod, who their beds 

With safety does shield ; 
Their mouths fiU'd with praises 

Of him their great King ; 
Who with mercy and truth 

His sceptre does wield. 
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PSALM 150.— N. V. 

Tone, Warrington. 

A psalm of praue, 

1. 

O praise the Lord in that blest place. 
From whence his goodness largely flows ; 

Praise him in heav'n, where he his face 
Unveil'd in perfect glory shows. 

2. 

Praise Him for all the mighty acts 
Which He in our behalf has done ; 

His kindness this return exacts. 

With which our praise should equal run. 

3. 

Let all that vital breath enjoy. 
The breath He does to them afford. 

In just returns of praise employ ; 
Let ev'ry creature praise the Lord; 
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HYMNS. 



HYMN 1. 

TTie advent and offices of Christy a ground 

of joy. 

1. 

Hark ! the glad sound, the Saviour comet. 

The Saviour promis'd long ; 
Let ev*ry heart exult with joy. 

And ev*ry voice be song ! 

2. 
He comes ! — the prisoners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst. 

The iron fetters vicld. 

3. 

He comes ! — the broken hearts to bind. 

The bleeding souls to ciu'e ; 
And with the treasures of his grace 

T* enrich the humble poor. 

4. 
Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace; 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's exalted arches ring 

With thy most honoured namet 
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HYMN 2. 

The blessings of the Messiah's kingdom. 

1. 

O Zion ! lift thy raptur'd eye, 
The long-expected hour is nigh ; 
The joys of nature rise again. 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

2. 

See, Mercy from her golden urn 
Pours a rich stream to them that mourn ; 
Behold, she hinds, with tender care, 
The bleeding bosom of despair. 

3. 

He comes to cheer the trembling heart. 
Bids Satan and his host depart ; 
Again the day-star gilds the gloom. 
Again the bow'rs of Eden bloom ! 

4. 

O Zion ! lift thy raptur'd eye. 
The long-expected hour is nigh ; 
The joys of nature rise again, 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 
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HYMN 3. 

The second advent of Christ, or his coming 

to judgment, 

1. 

Lo, He comes, in clouds descending. 
Once for favoured sinners slain. 

Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of His train ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign. 

2. 

Ev'ry eye shall now hehold Him, 

Robed in dreadful majesty ! 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 

Pierc'd and nail'd Him to the tree. 
Deeply wailing. 

Shall the true Messiah see ! 

3. 

Blest Redemption, long expected, 

See in solemn pomp appear ! 
AU His saints, by men rejected. 

Rise to meet Him in the air : 
Hallelujah ! 

See the day of God appesu* ! 

4. 

Yea, amen ! let all adore Thee 

High on thine eternal throne ; 
Saviour ! take the pow'r and glory. 
Make thy righteous sentence known : 

Oh ! come quickly. 
Claim the kingdoms for thine own. 

M 2 
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HYMN 4. 

l%e iecond advent of Christy or his caming 

to judgment, 

1. 

How mighty the tones which the firmament rended. 
When on wheels of the thunder and wings of 
the wind. 

By lightning, and hail, and thick darkness attended, 
God utter'd on Sinai his laws to mankind. 

2. 

And sweet was the voice of the First-horn of heaven, 

(Though poor his apparel, though earthly his form,) 

Who said to the mourner, " Thy sins are forgiven !" 

" Be whole !" to the sick,— and " Be still !" to 

the storm. 

3. 

O Judge of the world! when, array'd in thy glory. 
Thy summons again shall be heard from on high. 

While Nature stands trembling and naked before 
Thee, 
And waits on thy sentence to live or to die ; 

4. 

When the heaven shall fly fast from the soimd of 

thy thunder, [pale. 

And the sun in thy lightnings grow languid and 

And the sea yield her dead, and the tomb cleave 

asunder. 

In the hour of thy terrors, let mercy prevail ! 
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HYMN 5. 



For the coming of Christ* s kingdom. 

1. 

O Saviour, is thy promise fled ? 

Nor longer might thy grace endure, 
To heal the sick and raise the dead, 

And preach thy Grospel to the poor ? 

2. 

Come, Jesus ! come ! return again ; 

With brighter beams thy servants bless. 
Who long to feel thy perfect reign. 

And share thy kingdom's happiness ! 

3. 

Come, Jesus ! come ! and, as of yore 
The prophet went to clear thy way, 

A harbinger thy feet before, 
A dawning to thy brighter day : 

4. 

So now may grace, with heavenly shower, 
Our stony hearts for truth prepare ; 

Sow in our souls the seed of power. 
Then come and reap thy harvest there ! 
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HYMN 6. 

The angels appearing to the shepherth, 

1. 

Christians awake ! salute the happy morn. 
Whereon the Saviour of the world was bom ; 
Rise to adore the mystery, of love. 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above ; 
With them the joyfiil tidings first begun. 
Of God incarnate, and the Virgin's Son. 

2. 

Then to the watchful shepherds it was told. 
Who heard th' angelic herald's voice, " Behold, 
I bring glad tidings of a Saviour's bu-th. 
To you, and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hath God fulfill'd his promis'd word ; 
This day is bom a Saviour, Christ the Lord. 

3. 

" In David's city, shepherds, ye shall find 
The long-foretold Redeemer of mankind ; 
Wrapt up in swaddling clothes, the babe divine 
Lies in a manger, — this shall be your sign :" 
He spake, and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, imknown before, conspire ; 

4. 

The praises of redeeming love they sang, 
And heav'n's whole orb with hallelujahs rang ; 
God's highest glory was their anthem still. 
Peace upon earth, and mutual good will ; [ran. 
To Bethl'hem straight th' enhghten'd shepherds 
To see the wonders God had wrought for man. 
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HYMN 7. 
llie birth of Christ, 

1. 

Hark, the herald angels sing, 
" Glory to the new -bom Kmg, 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconcird !" 
Joyful all ye nations rise. 
Join the trimnph of the skies ; 
With th* angeUc host proclaim, 
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem." 

2. 

Christ, by highest heav'n ador'd, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord; 
Late in time behold him come. 
Offspring of a virgin's womb : 
Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see. 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ! 
Fleas'd as man with man to appear, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel here. 

3. 

Hail the heav'n-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Ris'n with healing in his wings : 
Mild he lays his glory by. 
Bom that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to give them second birth. 
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HYMN 8. 
The song of the angels at Bethlehem. 

1. 

Hark ! what mean those holy voices. 
Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 

Lo ! th* angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2. 

Listen to the wondrous story. 

Which they chant in hymns of joy : 

** Glory in the highest glory ! 
Glory be to Grod most high ! 

3. 

" Peace on earth, good will from heaven. 
Reaching far as man is found ; 

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ;— 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4. 

** Christ is bom, the Great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
O receive whom God appointed, 

For your Prophet, Pnest, and King \ 

5. 

" Hasten, mortals, to adore Him; 

Learn his name and taste his joy ; 
Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 

Glory be to God most high !" 
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HYMN 9. 

* » 

''The fulness oftimey — Sunday after Chrisi- 

mas Day. 

1. 

The time is cotoe by prophets told. 
Events their sacred truths unfold ; 
The joy of heaven to earth belongs, 
Angels with men unite their songs. 
And this the harmonious concord swells — 
On earth redeemed, Emmanuel dwells. 

2. 

Faint through the clouds of age unfurFd, 
His star, which cheer'd the primal world. 
And brighter on the patriardis shone. 
Becomes of Righteousness the Sun, 
Whose healing wings shall death dispel — 
With man Emmanuel deigns to dwell. 

3. 

Heaven's splendour on His presence waits. 
Lift up your heads. Eternal Gates ! 
The everlasting doors wide fling. 
That He may enter. Glory's Kmg, 
Of whom both men and angels teU— 
Emmanuel deigns on earth to dwell. 

4. 

" The Lord our Righteousness" appears. 
Dried is each fountain of our tears ; 
His love shall every wrong redress. 
Console, sustain, redeem, and bless ; 
Whilst smiles of mercy sweetly tell — 
With man Emmanuel deigns to dwell. 

N 



00 

HYMN 10. 
On the collect for the Epiphany. 

1. 

O God, who by thy star didst lead 
The adoring GentUes on their way 

To HIM, whose wombrous birth has freed 
Mankind from death wherein they lay : 

2. 

Teach us, O Lord, to know and feel 
The good which from thy mercy flows ; 

That we to others may reveal 

T^e tale, and all thy love disclose. 

3. 

Lord ! what is man, that in thy mind 
His humble lot should have a share ? 

Or, what his sons, that thus they And 
Their wants the object of thy care ? 

4. 

All that a grateful heart can give. 
Is poor to what thy love demands! 

Yet, Lord, accept us while we strive 
T.obey, in fear, thy blest commands. 
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HYMN II. 
The star of Jacob. 

I. 

Sons of men, behold from far. 
Hail the long-expected star ! 
Jacob's star, that gilds the night. 
And guides bewildered nature right. 

2. 

Mild it shines on all beneath. 
Piercing through the shades of death ; 
Scattering error's wide-spread night ; 
KindUng darkness into light. 

3. 

Nations all, rembte and near. 
Haste to see your God appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare. 
Meet him manifested there ! 

4. 

Sing, ye morning stars, again ! 
God descends on earth to rei^ ! 
God in mercy leaves the sky ! 
Shout, ye sons of God, on high ! 

N 2 
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HYMN 12. 
Invitation to worthip Christ. 

1. 

Sages leave your contemplatioiis. 
Brighter visioDS beam uSxr ; 

Seek the great Desire of nations ; 
Ye have seen his natal star ; 
Ck>me and worship. 

Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

2. 

Saints before the altar bending. 
Watching long in hope and fear. 

Suddenly the Lord descending. 
In his temple shall appear ; 
Come and worship. 

Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

3. 

Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 
Doom'd for guilt to endless pains, 

Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy colls you — break youi* chains ; 
Come and worship. 

Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 
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HYMN 13. 
Sunday before Easter,— Exodus x, 

1. 

When darkness once, by God's command. 
Enveloped haughty Egypt's land. 
Throughout that long and fearful night. 
In Israel's dweUings all was light. 

2. 

So to the righteous light shall rise. 
Though clouds and tempests wrap the skies ; 
And faith triumphant mock the gloom 
That gathers round the silent tomb. 

3. 

Then grant us. Lord, while here we stay. 
Thy will to know, to love thy way. 
To prove the riches of thy grace. 
And share the brightness of thy face. 

4. 

Till, guided thus in all our way. 
And cheer'd by Thy celestial ray. 
We reach at last that heavenly height 
Where all is peace, and joy, and light. 
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HYMN 14. 
Chriit entering Jerusalem. 

1. 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
Hark ! all the tribes Hosanna dry ! 
Thine humble beast pnrsnes his road. 
With palms and scatter'd garments strow'd ! 

2. 

Ride on ! ride on ih majesty! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die ! 

Oh, Christ ! thy trimnphs now begin 

O'er captiv'd Death and cotqu^'d Sin ! 

3. 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty 1 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father on his sapphire throne 
Ebipeets his own anointed Son ! 

4. 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
* In lowly pomp ride on to die ! 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pitin ! 
Then tcdke, O God I thy power, and reign ! 
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HYMN 15. 
Th^ Last Slipper, 

1. 

Dark was the long-predicted night 

When last the *' little flock" assembled. 

And watch'd, with awe, th' approaching light. 
And for the fatal morrow trembled ; 

That morrow which their Lord should see 

Extended on the " accm-sed tree." 

2. 

'Twas then that, with uplifted eye. 

He took the sacred bread and brake it ; 
'Twas then the cup he rais'd on high. 

And bade th' astonish'd mourners " take it- 
Take it : and when this cup you see. 
Poor contrite soul, remember Me !" 

3. 

And didst thou say, " Remember me ?" 
Sooner yon sun shall cease its shining— 

Sooner this soul shall cease to be. 
Its immortality resigning — 

Than this fond heart forget to raise 

Its anthems of perpetual praise. 

4. 

And is thy sacred table deck'd. 

Thine own blest hand the feast pr^aring ; 
And shall our souls the joys reject 

Th' angelic bands dcHght in sharing ? 
We come — we come— oh, hear our prayer. 
Blest Saviour — meet our spirits there ! 
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HYMN 16. 
Calvary. 

I. 

The Lord of Might, from Sinai's brow. 
Gave forth his voice of thunder ; 

And Israel lay on earth below, 
Outstretch'd in fear and wonder : 

Beneath his feet was pitchy night. 

And, at his left hand and his right. 
The rodcs were rent asunder. 

2. 

The Lord of Love, on Calvary, 
A meek and suffering stranger, 

Uprais'd to heaven his languid eye, 
In nature's hour of danger : 

For us he bore the weight of woe. 

For us he gave his blood to flow. 
And met his Father's anger. 

3. 

The Lord of Love, the Lord of Might, 

The King of all created. 
Shall back return to claim his right. 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
With trumpet-sound and angel-song. 
And hallelujahs loud and long. 

O'er Death and Hell defeated ! 
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HYMN 17. 
The Crucifiaeum- 

1. 

And now tfaoe word of death is given. 
The form is bound, the nails are driven ; 

Now trinn^. Scribe and Pharisee ! 

Now Roman, bend the mocking knee ! 
The cross is rear'd. The deed is done. 
There stands Messiah's earthly throne. 

2. 

He dies ! in whose high victory 
The slayer. Death himself, shall die : 
He dies ! by whose all-conqnearing treadi 
Shall yet be crashed the serpent's head ; 
From his prond throne to darkness hurl'd. 
The god and tempter of this world. 



3. 



He dies ! creation's awful Lord, 
Jehovah, Christ, Eternal Word ! 

To come in thunder from the skies ; 

To bid the buried world arise ; 
The earth his footstool, heaven his throne ! 
Redeemer, may thy will be done I 

o 
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HYMN 18. 
" It isjinishedy — John^ xix. 30. 

1. 

Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder. 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky ! 
"Itisfinish'd!" 

Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2. 

Finish'd all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law ! 
Finish'd now is man's redemption ; 

Death and hell no more shall awe : 
" It is finish'd r 

Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 

3. 

Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, 
Strike them to Emmanuel's name ; 

All on earth, and all in heaven. 
Join the triumph to proclaim ! 

" It is finish'd !" 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 
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HYMN 19. 
The atonement of Chrint, 

I. 

When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory di6d. 

My richest gains I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2. 
Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast. 

Save in the death of Christ my Grod \ 
Forbid all other hope or trust. 

But the atonement of his blood. 



3. 

See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 



4. 

Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine 
Demands my soul, my life, my fill. 

o2 
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HYMN 20. 



The re0$frectum of Chrisf. 



1. 

Jests Christ is riaea to-day ! Hallriujah ! 
Our triomphant holidmy ; Hal. 

Who fiindur'd tiie cross and graye, Hal. 
finmera to redeem and save. Hal. 



2. 

Hymns of ptraises let us sing Hal. 

Unto Christ, om- heav'nly King ; Hal. 

For the pains whieh he endur'd, Hal. 

Our salvation have proe«*'d. Hal. 

3. 

Sinners, see your ransom^paid ! Hal. 

Peace with God for ever made ! Hal. 

With your risen Saviour rise ; Hal. 
Seek> thioughhim, the purchaa'd skies. Hal. 

4. 

Jesus Christ is risen to-day ! Hal. 

Our triumphant holiday ; Hal. 

Loud the song of triumph raise : Hal. 

Sing your great Redeemer's praise. HaL 
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HYMN 21. 

Chrift triumphant over death and the grave, 

1. 

** Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day," 
Sons of men and angels say ; 
Raise your joys and triumphs high. 
Sing ye heavens, and earth reply. 

2. 

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath hurst the gates of hell : 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath open'd Paradise. 

3. 

Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O death ! is now thy sting ? 
Jesus died our souls to save, 
Where's thy victory, O grave ? 

4. 

Hail the Lord of earth and heaven ! 
Praise to diee by both be given ! 
Thee we greet trium^ant now. 
Hail, the resurrectioii-^Thou. 
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HYMN 22. 

Chrisfs resurrection a pled-ge of oitrtf. 

1. 

When Christ, victorious from the grave, 

Ascended up on high. 
He gave to all his saints a pledge 

That they should never die. 

2. 

Though for a time they sleep in dust, 

E^h resting in his hed. 
Soon the Archangel's trump shall sound. 

And call them from the dead. 

3. 

Help us, then, Lord, to live to thee. 
Our Prophet, Priest, and King ; 

To finish here our course with joy. 
Arid thus in death to sing : — 

4. 

•* We know that our Redeemer lives. 

Who bought us with his blood ; 
We know that we shall live with Him, 

And in our flesh see Gk>d." 
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HYMN 23. 

f 

The ascension and intercession of Christ: 

1. 

Hail the day that sees Him rise. 
Glorious to His native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals giv'n, 
Enters now the highest heav'n. 

2. 

There the glorious triumph waits — 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin ; 
Take the King of Glory in. 

3. 

Lo ! the heav'n its Lord receives ! 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own. 

4. 

Still for us He intercedes. 
His prevailing death He pleads : 
Near Himself prepares our place, 
Harhinger of human race. 

5. 

Oh ! though parted from our sight 
Far above yon azure height. 
Grant our hearts may thither rise. 
Seeking Thee above the skies. 
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HYMN 24. 
Exaltation of Christ. 

1. 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne : 

Ten thousand thousand are theu" tongues. 
But all 'their joys are one. 

2. 

" Worthy the Lamb that died,*' tiiey cry, 

" To be exalted thus :" 
** Worthy the Lamb/* our lips reply, 

" For he was slain for us." 



3. 



Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and powV divine : 

And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever tiiine. 



4. 



Let all that dwell above the sky. 
And air, and earthy and seas. 
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HYMN 25. 
For the general diffusion of the Spirit, 

I. 

Spirit of mercy, tmth, and lovey 
Oh, shed thy t^itfe^e^ ftdA ^fovfe f 
And stili from age ftS dge <Jonvey 
The wondews of this sacred day. 

In every dime, in every tongiie; . 
Be God's eternal praiAes' acmg : 
Let all the listening earth be taught 
The wonders by the Saviour wrought. 

3. 

Unfailing Comfort! heavenly Gifidie'! 
Still o'er thy favour'd church preside : 
Still let mankind thy blessings prove^ 
Spirit of mtfrcy, truth; aaad love ! 
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HYMN 26. 
For the influences of the Holy Spirit. 

1. 

Eternal Spirit, by whose aid 
The world's foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit ev'ry pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy jdys on all mankind ; 
From sin and schtow set ud free. 
And make us temples meet for tliee. 

2. 

Thou strength of His almighty hand. 

Whose pow*r does heav'n and earth command i 

Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire ! 

Our hearts with heav'nly love inspire ; 

Come, and thy sacred unction bring, 

To sanctify us while we sing. 

3. 

Plenteous in grace, descend from high. 
Rich in thy sevenfold energy ; 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee ; 
Make us eternal truths receive. 
And practise all that we believe. 

4. 

Immortal honour, endless fame. 
Attend th' Almighty Father's name ; 
Let God, the Son, be glorified, 
IVho for lost man's redemption died : 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Spirit, paid to Thee. 
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HYMN 27. 
To the Holy Spirit. 

1. 

Come, Holy Ghost ! our sovils inspire. 
And lighten with celestial fire : 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 
Who dost thy seven-fold gifts impart. 

2. 

Thy blessed unction irom. above. 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love : 
Eiuable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 

3. 

Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of thy grace : 
Keep £m* our foes/ give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 



Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of both,' to be but one ; 
That through the ages all along. 
Thy praise may wake an enjdless song ! 

p2 
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HYMN 28. 
The Trinity in Unity. 

1. 

To God, the Father, yield 

Immortal praise and love, 
Fo|!.al]| our oomforts here, 

And bcttw" ^WW afeoYft : 
He sent his oy^ "S^fap^, @pn« 
To die for sinis ihat infm had done. 

2. 

To God, th' Eteroid Son, 

Let praise immortal flow ; 
Who bodglrt «s wMli his U^od 
From, ovcttlaating. voe : 
And now on higk fee Iww ^ K^W^n 
And sees ^ 1^ of ^ jjj^s piaijof^f 

3. 

To God, the Holy Ghost, 

Immortal yrorship ^ve ; 
Whose new-creating pow'r 

Makes tbe deiad sinnef live \ 
His iwurk con^pdetqs ^ giaat desigSr 

An^ ill^tib9.flm4 y(f'\^ m 4ivip«- 

4. 

Immortal praise %o Thee, 
O F^er* SjWt, 8on 1 
The^undivi4eGi Tbre^, 

lie' ^reat nwsterious One \ 
Where reason fkm, with aH her powers, 
Thera ftilth inrevaiki, and love ltdmt« 
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HYMN fid. 
Ftam the Liittng. 

1. 

I\Mher of lieav'a ! whose love frat^md 
k ransom for ^nr souk liath itmnd. 
Before thy liyKMe we maii^n beiKl ; 
To U8 thy pml^ning love mxl^eiR4» 



Almighty Son I lacamaile Wqrd ! 
Oar Prophet, Priatt, Redeemer, Lord ! 
Before thy throBte we sHNiem bend ; 
To OS thy saviiig grace «rteii4« 

Eternal Spirit I by whose breaHi 
The soul is rais'd from «m and deaths 
Before iky ttome we smner^ bend ; 
To ns thy qaick'Bingpow'r extend. 

4. 

Jehovah ! WMter, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead ) Tte^ec in One t 
Before ^y throne we sinnem b«nd^ 
Grace, parisn* M€,M a* exlind* 
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HYMN 30. 
For the Sacrament qf tlte Lord's Supper. 

1. 

When Christ, our Lord, a table spread^^ 

And heav'nly food prepares, 
Shall we ungrateful turn away, 

Engpcoss'd by worldly cares ? 

2. 

Let vain pursuits, and vain desires^ 

. He iM^iiah'd from, the heart ; 
The. Saviour's loye fill ev'ry.breast. 
And light, and life impart. 

3. 

He knew how frail our nature is. 

Our sottb how apt to stray ; 
How mudi we need his gracious aid. 

To keep us in the way. 

4. 

For these, kind pledges of his love^ 

His morcv did ordain. 
To bring refreshment to oar sool^ 

And^6uth and hope mstain. 
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HYMN 31. 
For a Sii<:tament Ikiy:^ 

1. 

My God! and is thy table spread; 

And doth thy cup' with love overflow ? 
Thither be all thy children ledT, 

And let them all thy goodnesij know. 

2. 

Hail, sacred feast; which Jesils ^siakesi 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blobd \ 

Thrice happy he^ who here partakes 
That sacred streaih; that heavenly food^ 

3. 

Oh, let Thy table hononr'd be, 

And famish'd well with joyfnl gtiieaits ; 

And may each soul salvation sefe. 
That here its. sacred pieties tasties, 

4. 

Drawn by thy quickening grace, O Lord, 
In thronging numbers let them come ; 

And gather from thy sacred board 
The bread that lives beyond the tomb; 
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HTMN ti. 

I. 

To God be ^l0f]r> paM^ cffi ^avth, 

Gk)od #itt to ttkortilt^ftlnmif ! 
We praise, we HfeM, f^li ^f^, 

We womhip Tficw^ iJidM. 

2. 

We thflxft tli#L fbf ^bif ^iSlicnlA ^i%i^, 

Tha< fflU di** iot^ #l8li %k€ : 
Lord God ! #e King of iSl^ym T USB Gtotf 

3. 

And thou belovec^ ^ri df G6d ! 

That tak'et otir 8ifi« ftwsv. 
Have mercy, Sievilnii^ of mattMnd; 

And hea^ ub when We pfray. 

4: 

Thou witli the Hdy Ghost, OChristf 
Whom heaven and eaH^ adore. 

High in the Fa^eFr glory art. 
Moat High for ev er n KM ^l 
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HYMN 33. 
For God's presence in the sanctuary. 

I. 

Pour down thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 

On all assembled here ; 
Let us receive th' engrafted word. 

With meekness and with fear. 



By faith in Thee, the soul receives 
New life, though dead before ; 

And he, who in thy name believes, 
Shall live to die no more. 

3. 

Thy grace and mercy first prevailed 
From death to set us free ; 

And often since our life had fail'd, . 
Unless renew'd by Thee. 

4. 

To Thee we look, to Thee we bow, 
To Thee for help we call ; 

Our Life and Resurrection, Thou, 
Our Hope, our Joy, our All. 

Q 
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HYMN 84. 
Morning HyVnn^ 

1. 

Awake, my soul, and with the smk 
Thy daily stage of duty nm ; 
Shake off didl 8I0&, and early rise 
To pay thy momiiig aaoiifice. 

Bedeem thy miapent moments past. 
And live this day as if thy last ; 
Thy talents to im^x>Ye take care. 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3. 

Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 

Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 

Guard my first springs of thought and wili^ 

And with ^ftiyself my spirit fill ! 

4. 

Direct, control, suggest, this day. 

All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their mighty - 

In Thy sole glory may unite. 
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HYMN 35, 
Evetdng Hymn, 

1. 

Glory to thee, my Qod, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings ! 
Under thme own almighty wings. 

a. 

Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3. 

Oh, let my soul on Thee repose. 
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep that may me more vig'rous make. 
To serve my God when I awake. 

4. 

Praise God, Ax>m whom all blessings flow ! 
Praise Him all creatures here below ! 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

q2 
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HYMN 36. 
A Morning Hymn. 

1. 

To thee, O Lord, with dawning light 

My thankful voice I'll raise. 
Thy mighty power to celebrate, 

Thy holy name to praise : 
For thou, in helpless hour of night. 

Hast compassed my bed. 
And now, refresh'd with peaceful sleep. 

Thou liftest up my head. 

2. 

Grant me, O God, thy quick'ning grace. 

Through this and every day ; 
That, guided and upheld by thee. 

My feet may never stray : 
Increase my faith, increase my hope. 

Increase my zeal and love ; 
And fix my heart's afi^ections all 

On Christ and things above. 

3. 

And when, life's labours o'er, I sink 

To slumber in the grave. 
In death's dark vale be Thou my trust. 

To succour and to save : 
That so through Him, who bled and died. 

And rose again for me, 
" The grave and gate of death" may prove 

A passage home to Thee. 
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HYMN 37. 
An Evening Hymn, 

1. 

Now, ere I seek my peaceful bed. 
And on the pillow rest my head, 
O come, my soul, and wide display 
The mercies of each passing day ! 
From danger who my frame hath kept. 
While waking, and what time I slept ? 
Who hath my every want supphed. 
And to my footsteps proved a guide ? 

2. 

'Tis thou, my God ! — to thee belong 
Incense of praise, and hallowed song ; 
To Thee be all the glory given, 
Of all thy mercies under heaven : 
From Thee my daily bread and health. 
Each comfort, — all my spirit's wealth. 
Have been derived ; my sins alone. 
And errings, I can call my own. 

3. 

Oh, when the night of death is come. 
And I must slumber in the tomb. 
Do thou, my God, this faint heart cheer. 
And far dispel the shades of fear. 
And teach me, in thy strength, to tread 
The path which lead^ me to the dead : 
Assured, when life's hard tofls are o*er. 
Of rest with Tfiee for evermore ! 
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HYMN 38. 
For the Sabbath Morning, 

1. 

Again the day retorus oi holy rest, 
Which, when he made the world, Jehorah blest; 
When, like his own, he bade our labours cease. 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 

2. 

Let us devote this consecrated day 
To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
In pure religion's hallow'd duties share. 
And join in penitence, and join in prayer. 

3. 

So shall the God of mercy pleas'd receive 
That only tribute man has pow'r to give : 
So shall he hear, while fervently we raise 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise. 

4. 

Father of heav'n, in whom our hopes confide. 
Whose pow'r defends us, and whose precepts guide ; 
In life our Guardian, and in death our Friend, 
Glory supreme be thine, till time shall end. 
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HYMN 39. 
Far the Sabbath Evening. 

1. 

Soon will the eretiing star, witb sHyer thj. 
Shed its mild lustre on this saered day ; 
Resume we then, ere sleep and nlencd reign^ 
The rites that holiness and heav'n ordain. 

2. 

Still let each awfbl tni& oar thcFOghts engage, . 
That shines rerei^d on inspii^atkm's page ; 
Nor those hlets'd hours in tain amusements waste. 
Which all who Ixvuk shall lament at last. 

Here humbly let xm hope omr Maker's smile 
Will crown with meet success our weeldy toil ; 
And here, on each i^etuming Sabbath, join 
In pray'r, in penitence, and KNraise divine. 

4. 

Father of heav'n^ ui wtiom o«a* hopes oOnfide, 
Whose pow'r defends usy and whose precepts guide;; 
In life our Guardian, asd in death our Friend, 
Glory supreme be thiae>. till time shaft and. 
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HYMN 40. 
For a due improvement of the Sabbath. 

1. 

This is the day the Lord hath bless'd ; 

The day to us in mercy given ; 
The holy Sabbath of his rest ; 

The pledge and type of rest in heaven. 

2. 

This day within thy courts, O Lord ! 

Thy saints delight to seek thy face. 
To sing thy praises, hear thy word, 

Unfold their wants, implore thy grace. 

3. 

May we the blest assembly join ; 

To God devote the sacred day ; 
Our earthly cares and thoughts resign. 

Look up to heaven, and learn the way. 

4. 

May we by every Sabbath grow 

In grace, humility, and love ; 
Thus, by thy holy rest below. 

Made fitter for thy rest above. 
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HYMN 41. 



For a more printable attendance on the 

means of grace. 



1. 



Long have we heartl the joyful sound 

Of thy salvation. Lord ! 
Yet still how weak our ftdth is found 

How slow to learn thy word. 



2. 

Oft we frequent thy holy place. 

Yet hear almost in vain ; 
Such feunt impressions of thy grace 

Our languid powers retain. 

- 3. 

Great God ! thy sovereign aid impart> 

To g^ve thy word success : 
Write all its precepts on our heart. 

And deep its truths impress. 

4. 

Oh ! speed our progress in the way 
That leads to joys on high ; 

Where knowledge grows without decay. 
And love shall never die. 

u 
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HYMN 42. 
Prayer far ihmChmreh. 

1. 

Lord ! cause thy face on us to Bhine ; 
Give us thy peace, and eeal as ^ne : 
Teadi us to prize the means of grace, . 
And knre thy earthly dwelling-piaoe. 

2. 

May we in tmth our sins confess. 
Worship the Lord in holiness ; 
And all thy power and glory see. 
Within thy hallow'd sanctuary. 

3. 

King of Salem, Prince of Peace ! 
Hid strife among thy subjects cease : ' 
One is our faith, and one our Lord ; 
One body, spirit, hope, reward. 

4. 

One God and Father of us a]l. 
On whom thy Church and people call ; 
Oh ! may we one communion be. 
One with each other and with Thee ! 
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HYMN 43. 

Prayer for humility from the example of 

Christ. 

1. 

Jesus ! exalted far on high. 

To whom a name is given ; 
A name surpassing every name. 

That's known in earth or heaven ! 

2. 

Before thy throne shall every knee 

Bow down with one accord ; 
Before thy throne shall every tongue 

Confess that thou art Lord. 

3. 

Jesus ! thou, in the form of God, 

Didst equal honour claim ; 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls. 

Didst stoop to death and shame ! 

4. 

Oh ! may that mind in us be form'd. 
Which shone so bright in Thee ; 

An humble, meek, and lowly mind. 
From pride and envy free ! 

R 2 
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HYMN 44. 

Far diligence to make our calling mnd elec- 
tion sure, 

1. 

O God ! thy saving grace impart ; 
And deeply on each thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
€rive U8 to feel their solemn weight. 
To tremble at our guilty state. 

And wake to righteouaneflB. 

2. 

Be this our one great object here. 
With godly jealousy and fear. 

To make our calling sure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil. 
To sufier all thy righteous wiU, 

And to the end endure. 

3. 

Then, gracious Lord ! our souls receive. 
Transported from this world, to live 

And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is lost in perfect sight. 
And hope in full supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 
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HYMN 45. 
For the blessing of Father, Son, and Spirit 

1. 

O send tiiy blessing from above. 
Great God ! on all assembled here ; 

Ikhold us with a Father's love. 
While we look up with filial fear. 

2. 

O send thy blessing, Jesus Lord ! 

May we thy true disciples be : 
Speak to each heart the mighty word ; 

Say to the weakest, ** Follow me/' 

3. 

O send thy blessing iii this hour. 
Spirit of Truth ! and fill this place 

With humbling and exalting power. 
With quick'ning and confirming grace. 

4. 

O Thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide ! 

One true eternal God confest ; 
May nought in life or death divide 

The saints in thy communion blest ! 
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HYMN 46. 
For spiritual direction and atrengih, 

1. 

O Thou ! to whose all-searching si^ht 
The darkness shineth as the light ! 
Try us, and prove our treacherous heart. 
And bid the power of sin depart. 

2. 

As through this vale of tears we stray* 
Be Thou our light, be Thou our stay; 
Mark out the pilgrim*s heavenly road. 
That leads unto the mount of God. 

3. 

f storms and tempests cloud our way, 
Our strength proportion to our day ; 
Nor storms nor tempests need we fear. 
If God, our sun and shield, be near. 

4. 

Guide and uphold us with thy hand, 
Until we reach the promised land ; 
The land where sin and death shall cease ; 
The land of rest, and joy, and peace. 
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HYMN 47. 
Seeking a better country, 

1. 

From Egypt's bondage come. 
Where death and darkness reign. 
We seek a new, a better home. 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

Hallelujah ! 
Bring us safe to thee, O God. 

2. 

There sin and sorrow cease. 
And, every conflict o'er. 
Thy saints repose in endless peace. 
Nor thirst nor hunger more. 

Hallelujah ! 
Bring us safe to thee, O God. 

3. 

There, in celestial strains, 
Enrap^ur'd myriads sing. 
And love in every bosom reigns, 
For God himself is King. 

Hallelujah ! 
Bring us safe to thee, O God. 

4. 

We hope to join the throng. 
And soon their pleasures share. 
And sing the everlasting song. 
With all the ransom'd there. 

Hallelujah ! 
Bring us safe to thee, O God. 



123 

HYMN 48. 
Review of Ood*K mercy and goodneni 

1. 

When all thy mercies, O my God ! 

My risiog eoul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lo^t 

In wonder, love, and praise : 
Ten thousand thousand preeiouB guilts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor IS the least a eheerfol heart. 

To taste those gifts with joy. 

2. 

Unnumbered comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd. 
Before my infant heart concerv'd 

From whom those comforts flow'd : 
When in the slipp'ry paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran. 
Thine arm unseen convey'd me safe. 

And led me up to man. 

3. 

When worn with sickness, oft; hast Thou 

With health renew'd my face ; 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk. 

Revived my soul with grace : 
Through every period of my life. 

Thy goodness FU pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 

The glorious theme renew. 
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HYMN 49. 
God's providential care of his people, 

1. 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's^ qare ; 
His presence shall my wants supply^ 
And guard me with a watchful ejre ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My stedfieust heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, O God ! art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shads. 

Though in a hare and rugged way. 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy hoimty shall my pain beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, • 
With siiddeB greens and herbage crown'd. 
And streams shall murmur all around. - 

s 
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HYMN 60. 

Praise io our Creator, 

1. 

Before Jehovah's awful throne* 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 

Know that the Lord is God alone. 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2. 

His sovereign pow'r, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 

And, when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd* 
He brought us to his fold again. 

We'll crowd thy gates with thankful Bongs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4. 

Wide as the world is thy command ! 

Vast as eternity thy love ! 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand. 

When rolling years shall cease to move.^ 



HYMN 51. 
■■sal reiyn of Christ. 



Hark ! the song of jubilee ; 
Loud B8 mighty thunders roEir, 
Or the fuliiess of the aea 
When it breaks upon the shore ;- 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord, 
God omnipotent, fholl reign ; 
Halldujah ! — let the word 
Echo round the eartb and mBJn. 



Hallelujah! — hark! the sound, 

From the centre to the skies, 

Wakes above, beneath, around. 

All creation's harmonies : 

See Jehovah's banners fiirl'd, 

Sheath'd his sword : — He speata — 'tia done. 

And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son ; 



He shall reign from (lole to pole. 
With illimitable sway : 
He shoU reign, when like a scroll 
Yonder heavens have pass'd away ; 
Then the end ; — beneath his rod, 
Man's lost enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God. 
God in Christ, is all in all. 
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HYMN 52. 
The solemnities of the future judgment. 

1. 

Great God, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of thmgs created ! 
The Judge of maidnnd doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds! — the graves restore 
The dead which they contamed before ! 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

2. 

The dead in Christ shall first arise. 

At the last trumpet's sounding. 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies^ 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears tiieir souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Him. 



3. 

But sinners, fill'd with guilty fears. 
Behold His wrath prevailmg ; 

For they shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing : 

The day of grace is past and gone : 

Trembling they stand before the throne. 
All unprepared to meet Him. 
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HYMN ^9. 
The redeemed in Heaven^ 

1. 

What are thiese in bright array> 
This innumerable throng, 
Round the altar night and day. 
Hymning one triumphant song ? — 
•* Worthy is the Lamb once slain. 
Blessing, honour, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain. 
New dominion every hour." 

2. 

These through fiery trials trod. 
These from great affliction came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 
Seal'd with his Almighty Name ; 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor-palms in every hand. 
Through their dear Redeemer's might. 
More than conquerors they stand. 

3. 

Hunger, thirst, disease, unknown. 
On immortal friiit» they feed ; 
Them the Lamb amidst the throne. 
Shall to living fountains lead : 
Joy and gladness banish sighs, 
Perfect love dispels all fears. 
And for ever from their eyes 
God shall wipe away the tears. 
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HYMN 54. 
ITianksgiviKg for harvest. 

1. 

Fountain of mercy ! God of love ! 

How rich thy bonntieB are ! 
The rolling seasons as they more. 

Proclaim thy constant care. 

2. 

When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness mark'd its secret birth. 

And sent the early rain. 

3. 

The spring*8 sweet influence. Lord, was thine, 

The plimts in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'st the summer's suns to shine. 

The mild refreshing dew. 

4. 

These various mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain ; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love. 

And plenty fills the plain. 

5. 

We own and bless thy glorious sway ; 

Thy hand all nature hails ; 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day. 

Summer nor winter fails. 
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HYMN 55. 



/br a Friendly Society. 



1. 

Our souls shall magnify the Lord ; 

In him our spirits shall rejoice : 
Assembled here with one accord. 

Our hearts shall praise him with our voice. 

2. 

God of our hope ! to thee we bow» 
Thou art our refuge in distress : — 

The husband of the widow thou ; 
The father of the fatherless. 

3. 

May we the law of love fulfil ; ^ 
Lighten each other's burthens here ; 

Sufiler and do thy righteous will. 
And walk in all thy faith and fear. 

4. 

Then grant our union, here begun. 
May last for ever firm and free : 

Around thy throne may we be one ; 
One with each other and with 'Riee. 
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HYMK ML 
For a pmbUc Hmpiiai^ Asj^lmm^ or 



1. 

When, like a stnngcr on oar iphere, 
Tlie lowly Jens iruider'd here, 
Wliere'er he went, affliction fled* 
And sicknefv rear'd her Hunting' head. 

2. 

With hounding iteps. the halt and lame 
To hafl their great Deliverer came : 
O'er the odd enre he how'd his head. 
He spake the word, and rais'd tlie dead. 



Demoniac madneM, dark and wild. 
In His inspiring presence smil'd ; 
Tlie storm of horror oeas'd to roll. 
And reason lighten'd through the soul. 



Through paths of losing-kindness led. 
Where Jesus triumph*d, we would tread « 
To all. with willing hands, dispense 
The aid of our benevolence. 

5. 

O Thou, dread Power, whose sov'reign breath 
Is health or sickness, life or death. 
This work of mercy deign to bless ; 
The cause is Thine — send Thou success ! 
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HYMN 57. 
For a public Charity, 

He that hath pity on the poor, 

Lendeth his suhstance to the Lord : 

And lo ! his recompense is sure. 
For more than all shall be restored. 

2. 

Who sparingly his seed bestows* 

He sparingly shall also reap ; 
But whoso plentifully sows. 

The plenteous sheaves his hands shall heap. 



Lord ! teach us with ungrudging heart. 
As thou hast blest our various store. 

From our abundance to impart 
A lib'ral portioti to the poor. 

4. 

To Thee our all devoted be. 

In whom we breathe, and move, and live ! 
Freely we have received from Thee, 

Freely tnay we rejoice to give. ' 



For ike com dmnrnt of the 

1. 
See in the Tinewtl of tiv Loid 

m 

A bwrm iig-tree ituid ! 
It yiekb no Irait, no blowbm 
Tboii^ pliiited DT Ini nwid. 



2. 

FVom year to year He MekB for fnuX ; 

And still no froit is foond : 
It ftands among the Inring trees. 

Encmubering tlie gywimii 



Birt, lo ! the gracioitt Savioiir plettds, 

" The barren fig-tree spare ; 
" In mercy stay die threatening band, 

" And grant another year. 

4. 

" Perhaps some means of grace untried. 
May reach the stony heart ; 
Or the soft dews of heavenly love 
" May heavenly life impart. 
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o. 



" But if all means shouki prove in vain» 

" And still no fruit appear, 
** Then mercy may no longer plead, 

*' Nor ask another year." 
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HYMN 39: 

For improvemeut of the death of those 

around us. 

1. 

Oft as the bell with solemn toll 
Speaks the dep€ui:ure of a aoul ; 
Let each one ask himself, " Am I 
Prepar'd, should I be call'd to die ?*' 

2. 

Then, leaving all I love below. 

To God's tribunal I must go ; 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fatei. 

And fix my everlasting state. 

3. 

Lord Jesus, help me now to fiee. 
And seek my hope alone in thee ; 
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give. 
Subdue my sin, and let me live. 

4. 

Then, when the solemn bell I hear. 
If sav*d from guilt, I need not fear ; 
Nor will the thought distressing be. 
Perhaps it next may toll for me. 

T 2 
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HYMN GO. 
Before ike Semum, 

1. 

Almighty God ! EtemiJ Lord ! 

Thy gracious power make known : 
Touch, by the virtue of thy Word, 

And melt the heart of stone. 

2. 

Speak with the vmce that wakes the dea 

And bid the sleeper rise ; 
And let his guilty conscience dread 

The worm that never dies. 

3. 

Let us receive the word we hear. 

Each in an honest heart ; 
Lay up the precious treasure there. 

And never with it part. 

4. 

Now let our darkness comprehend 
The hght that shines so clear : 

Now the revealing Spirit send. 
And give us ears to hear. 
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HYMN 61. ^^H 


A/ler the Sermon. 


1. 
Almighty Father, bleas the word 
Which through thy grace we now have heard ; 
Oh may the precious seed take root, 
Spring up, and bear abundant fruit ! 

■2. 
We praise Thee for the means of grace. 
Thus in thy conrta to seek thy face; 


Grant, Lord, that we, who worship here. 


May all, at length, in heav'u appear. 


HYMN 62. 


AJIer the Sermon. 


i. 
Lord ! dismiss ub with thy hiessiug, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 


Irft us eauh, Ihy love posseasing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace r 
Oh refreah ua. 


Travelling through this wilderness. 


Thaoka we give, and adoration. 


For the gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruita of thy salvation 
In our hearta and livea abound : 


May thy presence 
With ne evermore be found ! 
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HYMN 63. 

After the Sermon. 

1. 

Lord, now we part in thy Uest nmme. 
In which we here together came ; 
Grant lu, oar lew remaining days. 
To work thy will and spread thy praise ! 

2. 

Teach ub in life and deadi to hlesa 

Thee, Lord, oar strength and righteousneaa ; 

And gp*ant as all to meet above, 

Children of thy redeeming love. 



HYMN 64. 
Tlte whole creation to praUe God. 

1. 

From all that dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be song, 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 

2. 

Eternal are thy mercies. Lord, 

And truth eternal is thv word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 

Till suns shall rise, and set no more. 
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HYMN -65. 

Glory to Father^ Son, and Holy Ghost. 

1. 

Give glory unto God on high ! 
To Him who arch'd the vaulted sky ; 
Who mighty earth'fi circumferenoe spann'd, 
And weigh'd its waters in his hand. 

2. 

Give glory to the Son ! who came 
Cloth'd in our 'fleshly mortal frame ; 
Who bore our sins, vduchsaf 'd to give 
Himself to die, that we might live. 

3. 

Give glory to the Holy Ghost ! 
(Ye saints on earth, ye heav'nly host,) 
The promised Comforter and Gaide» 
Through whom the soul is sanctified. 

4. 

Join all on earth, in heaven above. 
In honour, blessing, glory, love ! 
Sing praises to the great I AM, 
Hie Father, Spirit, spotless Lamb. 
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GLORIA PATRI. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
All glory be therefore ; 

As in beginning ww. ii now. 
And i^all be eTcrmore. 



COMMUNION HYMN. 

Therefore with angels and archangeU, and 
with all the company of heaven, we land and 
magnify Thy glcnriooa name ; evermore praiang 
Thee, and saying. Holy, holy, holy. Lord God of 
hosts, heaven and earth are full of thy glory: 
Glory be to thee, O Lord most high. Amen, 



COLLECT FOR THE SEVENTH SUNDAY 
AFTER TRINITY. 

Lord of all power and might, who art the 
author and giver of all good things; graft in 
oar hearts the love of thy name, increase in 
us true religion, nomish us with all goodness, 
and of thy great mercy keep us in the same; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen, 



D. Cartwright, Printer, Swan Street, Loughborough. 
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